portance         Now that you're here, go and fetch Makeev
for me        5
The aide-de-camp arrived half an hour later   The Baron
was awaiting him at the opening of his tent
'You know Laurenz, don't you?' asked the Baron
It was a stupid question, and Ungern was annoyed with
himself for feeling embarrassed
'Yes, General/ replied Makeev, much relieved
'He must be got rid of on the spot   Go and do it'
Makeev set off, without asking any questions       His own
life was spared, anyway
Laurenz was asleep in his quarters   Even at night his hair
was still sleek   Makeev awakened him, saluted, and said
'Colonel, the Baron wants you   He has ordered me to
tie your hands behind your back '
'Why?'
'He was afraid you might try to harm me '
Laurenz got up, and passed his hand over his hair and
his cheeks
'One moment,9 he said, 'and I'll be with you '
He dressed, rapidly and with precision, brushed his
tunic, put it on, and twisted one of the buttons, whose
double-headed eagle was not straight
'It doesn't sound like the Baron,' he said 'All right,
tie me up *
The two men passed sentries, who presented arms
Makeev helped the colonel into the carriage which was
awaiting them, and sat down beside him  The driver, a
Bunat soldier, started off at a trot
A wind had risen, a cold wind which lashed the two
officers' faces and penetrated up the sleeves of their tunics
They said nothing
The carnage passed Ungern's tent without stopping
The Bunat whipped up his horse
Laurenz swung round towards his neighbour Makeev
met his eyes He saw that the colonel understood He felt
ashamed of the part he had been playing
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